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luxurious than the Uranian Aphrodite. Perhaps
in the mysterious economy of Providence, it was
the fist of his fellow-pupil Torrigiano, breaking his
nose, that early day in the Medici gardens, that
protected him by the disfigurement of which he
was lifelong sensitive, and preserved his passionate
sense of beauty from the wasteful diffusion of
light loves. Not improbably, too, his grave, am-
bitious boyhood had come under the influence of
the Platonic ideal of beauty, as he could have heard
it expounded any day by the humanist Marsilio
Ficino at the learned reunions in his patron's
mansion. On one of these occasions he may well
have had his feet set upon that ladder of ideal Love,
which Plato so vividly pictures in " The Sym-
posium " : " beginning from these beautiful objects
here below ever to be going up higher, with that
other beauty in view; using them as steps of a
ladder ; mounting from the love of one fair person
to the love of two; and from the love of two
to the love of all; and from the love of beautiful
persons to the love of beautiful employments,
and from the love of beautiful employments to the
love of beautiful kinds of knowledge; till he
passes from degrees of knowledge to that knowledge
which is the knowledge of nothing else save tV
absolute Beauty itself, and knows it at length as in
itself it really is."

Dante, too, and Savonarola were the stern mentors
of his young manhood, as their spirit and teachings
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